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PHILADELPHIA.

"~ WINTER AT THE MiLL.

The winding lane is filled with snowy
The cold sky weara a frown;

+As far as hary dreamiand seams
Ths warm o'erflowing town,

And everything Is white and ehill

When 1t is winter at the il

The mill wheel with s merry whir,
In foy hands is fast;

Ko cheery neighbor seoks the door;
No travelor wanders past;

The path is lost across the hill

When it Is winter at the mill,

The miller reads his almanas
And wisbes it were spriog,
When logs coms tumbling down the
stream,
And larks and veorios slng;
The whole wido world is blank nnd still
When it is winter ot the miil

The millet's wile, sore discontent,
8lts by Lhe caseruentiow,

And knita and wilthes the gray smoke
From village chimneys blow,

There 15 no gossip, good or iil,

When it is winter at the mill

But to the miller's Httla mald
Time histes on rasy wihig,
Tha fairies uho coulil never flnd
In any haunts of spring
Fiil &1} the firelit chifmney nook
Through magle of a story book.
=Susan H. Swett ln Youtli's Companion.

EXTLED.

Gilbert de Samunr had just returned
*to Paris after 10 years® sojonrn in Amer-
dea, He had left his conntry ronined and
.almost hopeless, a victim to his passion
for gambling. He was quite young
when he had left France, but he had
squandered away & large {ortune and so
bad counrageonsly decided to go into ex-
ile and try bis luck in a new way—
namely, by work! He had started nway
with £20 in his pocket and had now re-
turned after 10 years’ slavery almost a
rich man again.

He was once more on the bonlevards,
onte more gazing &t the brilliantly
lighted shops and at the gay crowd of
fashionable lonngers who were strolling
along apparently withont a care in the
world. At last, feeling a little tired, he
sat down at one of the tables ountside a
cafe, idly wondering whether any of his
former friends would recognize him

sgain now. :

Buddenly be felt a hand on his shoul-
der, and torning round discovered an old
acquaintance of his,

“De Baumur, is it possible? Why,
old fellow, bow many yearsis it since
wo met, or rather since we parted?’

“Ten years, Rouval—just 10 years
since I started off with my £20 to try
my lack over the sea.'

“And what sort of luck have yon
had, old fellow?'’ ;

“Very fair—better than I expected.
1've come buck anyhow with enongh of
the ‘necdful’ to goalong all right now.
How have you been getting on all these
years?'

“Well, I've bad some changes, liks
every one else. I'm married now and
am getting on all right—at least 1
shonld if I .could only leave the con-
founded cards alone.”'

*“Take care, Rouval, if you go in for
that still. I onght to bave been a warn-
ing to some of yon. Why don't you
give that sort of thing up once and for
all*?

““That’s easier said than done. What
is a fellow to do at *the elub, and then
if once you've won from & man you
cannot refuso to let him have his chance,
and so you goon, Isay, you'll come
home with mef I want to hear all
abont your deings and introduce you to
my wife."

*'I ghounld like tocome very much''—

“"Wall, it's settled then, Now tell
me something about your life over yon-
der. How did you ever get a start?"’
< “Well, I had a bad time at first, I
confess, The motto of the country there
is 'Every man for himself,” If one can-
not hold one’s awn in the fierce compe-
tition that iswaged, then thers is noth-
ing to do but givein and disappear. On
the contrary, if yon've got some grip in
you and can hold on und have got just
enough money in your pocket to keep
you from starving till you get youor foot

- on the ladder, why, thero's & chance for
you,

1 gtood off at nothing, as 1 did oot
know a soul in the whole country. As
I knew a good deal about horses, I of-
fered mmy services ps coachman to a
New York physician und had the honor
of driving him about all day to visit
his patients."

“De Sanmur, is it poseible?”

“It was, Rouval; that was precisely
how I commenced. When I bad gob
used to the life over there and saw how
things went, I Yentured on other things,
and I certainly had good luck, for ev-
ervthine 1 touched succeeded, .As soon

Iast June, Dick Orawford brooght his
twelvemonths old child,suffering from infan-
tile diarrhoens, to mea. It had been weaned at
four months old and being siokly everything
ran through it like water through a sieve.
T gave ik the asual freatment in such onses
but withoat benefit. Theehild keps growing
thinner until it waighed bot little more than
when born, or perhaps ten ponnds. I than
started the father to giving Ohambarlain’s
Colio, Cholera and Diarrhoes Remedy. Be-
fare ove bottleof the 25 cent size had been
ured, a mark improvement was seen and jts
continoed nse sured the ohild, Its weakness
aud puny constitution dissappeared and ita
father and myself believe the ohild's life was
gaved by this Remedy. J. T. Manzow, M.
D., Tamaros, Ill. For salaby D. J. Humph-
rey, Napoleon, Oblo. 1m

as | bad scraped a littis money together

I put it into some shares in a raflway
company. &nd so I went on until I bad
made what I considered enough Yo come
back with."

**It's been prefty rough on yva, Gil-
bert. "

“*It has, and I don’t mind owning it
oow. The bardest thiog of ull was to
keep myself from gambling away the
monsy as [ inadeit, It was easy enough
to rough it as regards other things, both
luxuries and the necessities of life, bat
it was confoundedly bard to keep away
from the gaming tables, which exist
there just as much as here. Thank
heaven, 1 did resist though, or 1 shouldn’t
be bers now."*

“Ah, my dear fellow, you won't be
long here in Paris before” you'll give in
to your old babits, What can a man do
attheclub? Butcomealong. Wemust
start now. [ want to introduce you to
my wife,"

The two men got up and seuntered
along the boulevards to the Avenue de
I'Opera, where Jacques Rouval lived,

After dinner Ronval took bis vew
found friend into his smoking den,
there to indulge in a cigar.

“Do you care fo bave s look in at
the club?'" he aeked him a little later on.

**No, I don't think I do this evening.
Yon lmow, it is not cheerful after 10
years' absence to return to old haunts
which are filled with strangers and to
find all those one kuows are no longe:
there, and after the long list yon told
me about ut dinner time it seems to me
there is scarcely any one 1 know left.”

Rouval was not very delighted at this
decision. He was in the habit of going
to the club every evening and spending
some hours at the card tables, and it
bad become so fixed a babit with him
that he felt restless and dissatisfied any-
where else, He wonld like to ask De
Banmur to taks & hand with him, but
under the circumstances he scarcely
dared to, He kept casting furtive
glances at the little table in the curner
of the room, and at length De SBanmar,
who had noticed his triend's uneasiness
and who from experience guessed the
cause, sufgested himself ‘‘that they
sbould just have a round or two at cards
to seo how much he had forgotten in 10
years,"

““Bat I though® you had quite given
up playing for ever and ever?' objected
his friemd.

““Yes, as a regular babit I bave, bat
it is quite another thing tohave agame
quietly here like this."

Ronval was only too delighted and
pulled the card table out with alacrity.

De Banmuor played ot first careless!y.

He had only proposed it ontof con-
sideration to his friend, and he felt
rather bored. Ronval kept winning and
appeared so contented with himself and
bad such & trinmphant manner that De
Baumur found himealf getting interest-
ed and excited in spite of himself. The
more he loet the more persistent he be-
came. It was as thongh the old passion
of former days which for 10 years had
been kept in contiol by his strong will
had completely got the mastery of him.
At first the stakes had been insignificant,
but a8 he continned to lose he became
more and more dedperate, until at last
the amonnt was getting eo serious that
Rouval did not wish to continne,

*‘Bot asl have been the loser so far,”’
énid De Saumur, *'yon cannot refuse to
go on suraly!"’

It is not for my own sake, but 1
don't like it, Gilbgrt. Yon are here at
my house, and you are playing desper-
ate stakes,"’

**Well, that's my own lookout,
your turn to cnt,””

Day was beginning to break, and the
two men were still seated at the card
table, They had played all night, and
now their eyes were fiery with excite-
ment, and their hands trembled as they
handled the cards.

At last Gilbert de Banmnur exclaimed,
*“There, T cannot go on any morel"

Ronyal looked at him anxionsly,
thinking that he was ill, but he contin-
ued :

“*No, I've come to an end, that's all,
I cannot go on, becanse you have won
nearly every cent I possess. I'll give
you a check on my banker for it, and
that settles it."'

A dead silence followed these words.
What was to be done? The play had
been strictly fair, and Rouval bad won
it fairly.

**My dear fellow,’’said Ronval as De
Saumuor finished writing ont the check,
"I eannot take it all. Keep something
for yourself,"

‘T bave £40 left,”" replied De Sau-
mur coldly. **That will be enough to
get back where I came from. Work is
better for me than fortune. [ have
proved that twice, Ithonght now I was
cured, but it appears [ was mistaken. 1
suppose now 1 shall never see Paris
again, Goodby, Ronval,”

And he got up, and opening the door
took his hat from the peg in the hall
and went down stairs, followed by Rou-
val, who accompanied him to the ball
door, and who, when he had clesed it
after hig friend, went back to hissmok-
ing den and paced up and down the
room until it was broad daylight.

**Very odd," was the verdiot at the
club the next evening, ‘‘Not gunite the
thing to take everything the poor fel-
low had worked 10 years for and sosend
him back to perpetual exile,""—Million,

It's

Pertinent Inseriptions.

learn that some of our best knowns
proverbs and mottoes were originally
used in connection with sundisls. Be-
fore the days of watched and clocks,
when dials and sun marks were among
the rude means of reckoning time, it
was a prevailing custom to inscribe
them.

Among the maxims traceable to this
source are, ‘* Make hay while the sun
ghines," *'The longest day must end”
and ' All things do wax and wane.”

Bundials spoke the truth, as may be
inferred from a bistoric cne which was
placed on 8t, Paul's cross, in London,
and which proclaimed, *'Inumber nons
but sunny hours,” This no one will
doubt who bas had occasion to consult
4 dial on an overcast day.

A famous dial in Sussex, England,
bore fonr famous mottoes applicable to
the flight of time and the brevity of
lite, They were as follows: ‘'After
darkness, light," *‘Alas! how swift!”
*I warn whilst I move'’ and *‘So passes
life,""

Another old sundial spoke petulant-
ly mbout the same subject in the words,
*'Sirrah, be gone about your business,"
"—New York Herald. -

A vox of gold is worth $607,799.21;
a ton of pure silver, $37,704.84; a
million dollars in gold weighs 3785.8

pounds; of silver, 58,929.9 pounds;

It i3 quite an interesting thing to-

HAUNTED.
am hasuted, gootle reader, but! ln such »

Ldoret fn::::wn"m lota.
In fact, [ would considerii a dreary sort of day
Ia witich I was coable todevoten
6Good portion of the fleeling hours unto my
cheerful tom,™
And I'm “n sorry™ for the folks who have
o “ghost"™ w0 “haunt™ ‘em!

My Hitle “spook"™ came down the stair to
“haunt”™ me Cother night
As late | labored o'er & dreary matter,
Through the grim shadows of the hall 1 canght
& glimpee of white
And heard a tiny slipper's gzntle patter,
And presenily s baby volce came through the
door to greet me,
“Say, popper, did you fink 1 wus & gobblun

cotmne Lo eal yol™”
~Harper's Magarine.

SHE WAS A HEROINE.

**Tell me about it, Uncle Jerry."”

He waa a churacter in his quiet way
—the skipper par excellencs of the little
seaport of L—,

We were great friends, be and I, and
many a long summer day had I spent
beside the bent old frame, watching
bis rough fingers mend nets or sails with
the deftness grown from long practice
and listening to his tales with keen en-
joyment,

But there was one incident of his life
on which he never touched, nor could
any amount of coaxing indoce him to
approach it.

It had happened while I was in En-
rope. I found him greatly changed on
my réturn after a gix years' abeence,

This afterncon, for the first time, he
betrayed a willingness to confide inme,

*1t werenigh five years ago—the year
before the hotel was built, The cove
wis crowded, Itscemed like wa all had
mor'n we conld make comfortable, and
the boarders was crowded inter old Mies
Holt'’s in a way that did seem wonder-
ful when we heérd how they lived in
their big city homes, 1 hed jest bonght
a new sailboat, a 50 footer an a reg’-
lar goer. 1 calenlated ter make a heap
ont o' pleasure parties an sech—an 1
did. I tuk the same crowd pretty reg'-
lar, an in times I got to know 'em well,
They was as nice a lot of young things
a8 ever came in my path, bot they was
carelesslike, an they didn't allays think.

‘*The sailin bothered me, They was
all over the boat atonce, an'nothin
would do bot I mnst larn 'em to sml.

1 grew powerful fond of ‘em all.
but there was one little girl I tuk a spe-
cial shine to. She wasn't very strong—
I heerd tell she was jest gettin over a
fover. Bhe had a sickly look, but you
conld see ghe'd been bonny.

"I remember a trick she had of takin
off ber cap an lettin the wind blow her
thort hair, an if the day was damp it
would curl up tight, an she'd ran her
fingers through it an pall it out straight
to see . how it was growin. As I said,
she warn't very strong, an when they
all got to larkin it seemed like she
couldn't stand it, for she'd leave the
rest, an with her little polite bow she'd
come an say so gentlelike, ‘Uncle Jer-
ry, do you mind if I stay here with
you?'

**Graduoally the rest of "em kinder for-
got her, an by an by she’d come right
away from the start, an I got so used to
havin ber there at my right hand that
when she staid home 1 felt real lone-
some. She begged me to larn her how
to steer, an when I saw she meant it'1
showed her one thing and another, an
somehow she npever forgot what 1 told
bher. An one day she says to me, ‘'Un-
cle Jerty, 1 believe I could gail a boat
a8 well as any one if I wereonly strong-
er.,” Bless her beart! I'd have trusted
her sooner'n any voung feller in the
party if she'd had a little more muscle
in her arm.

“There was a young feller in the par-
ty named Grey. He was a likely chap,
about 20, I reckon, He bad lots of mon-
¢y, an I heerd from gome of the ladies’
gals that he osed to be a great friend o'
Miss Muay's before she was sick, bot
he was a great sport, an after she begun
to go about, an he found she conldn’t
do things as he did, he jest natorally
slipped away from her and tok to goin
with Miss Jnlie Wehb,

‘* Miss Julie was mighty pretty, with
frowserly light bair, a mouath big enough
to ewallow a donghnat hull, an rows of
teeth ‘like pearls,” I heard Mr. Grey
say. Bhe had avoice like a steam whis-
tle. There warn't nothin she couldn’t
do except keep till, an bein Mr, Hugh
was always doin himself they spent
most of their time together,

**Miza May used to watch 'em with
that heart breakin look on her dear face,
[t was the 10th of Angust. The month
had been very hot, and we bada't had
any suilin breeze for four days, but that
mornin a nice, sliff breeze begun to come
in from the sea, Well, I was settin in
iy door mendin a g1l for my catboat,
when 1 heerd the crowd a-comin. [ al-
ways knew 'em by Miss Julie's voice.
I most generally counld hear that by the
time they left Miss Holt's door, They
hal a couple of city fellers dbwn {row
the city for the day, an nothin would do
but I muost take 'em sailin.

“*I wouldn't have gone, but just at
the lust minute little Miss May came
up an tuk my old brown fist in ber two
little whitp paws, an sez she: 'Oh, Un-
cle Jerry, do go! I'm goin home to-
morrow, an I want one more sail, an
this is my last chance.'’

*The tide was runnin out, an the
wind was due east, which made the
white caps fly, bat I puotin a tack and
started for the mouth of the bay. Just
about the time we got out from under
the cliffs the squall struck us, an I saw
my mistake. The Foam heeled over til!
her storm deck was two fect ander warer.
[ threw het head up into the wind, bu
a8 she came aroubd a cross sea struck
her bow, an when I looked for Tom to
take in sail Tom was gone. Well, 1
didn't dare tell them young things what
had happened. I looked at little Miss
May, an there she sat, her head on her
knees, her two little hands over her face
—gomehow she'd never looked so smel!
before, Just then she raised her head,

Dr. Hand's Colic Cure in Ohio.

Czpanvinre, O., May 4th, 1803,

I heartily recommend forever Dr. Hand's
Remedies for Ohildren. My baby had ocolie
50 bad I was almoust worn ont. A lady
friend told me of Dr.Hand's Qolio Cure, 1
baoght a 250 bottle and both baby and my-
self now have sweet and refreshing elesp, 1
also find Dr, Hand's Plessant Physio of
grent benedit to myself and child.

Respectfully yours,
MRS GEO. BOYD.
Dr. Hand's Remedies for OChildren, 2050,

For sale by D, J. Homphrey, Napoleon.

1 thought she'd gome cleun out of her
mind with fear, bat It was nothin of
the kind, for the next moment she says, .
still jokin like: ‘The idea of Tom's be-
in such a coward! Haogh, will yoa an
the boye git down the ssil for the cap-
fain? Twn's below an can't do any-
thing."

“Then 1 knew abe knew, an that sha
pw oor danger as plain as 1 did, The
boys eprang for'urd, but they hadn't
time to reef it, so they jest cut it away
an tried to reef the jib instead, The
mast bent like a fishpole, an every min-
ute | thought to hear 1t crack,

**All this time the water was comin
over the sides, an little Miss May gtood
there np to her knees in it, coaxin those
great, healthy boys an girls, an scoldin
when she conldn't keep 'em quiet with-
ont it. Then, as the boys turned to
come aft, the city feller lost his footin,
an over he went after Tom. Mr. Hugh
an the other feller just looked st each
other, an staggered to their places, an
they ran into Miss May. 8hedidn't give
'em time to git more scart. She jest
banded "em two buckets, and said, kind-
er stern: ‘Here, don't be cowards. If
we must die, let's die bravely, but in the
meantime—work, *

"“They told me afterward that ber
grandfather was a famous sea cuptain
that went down standin on the bridge
of his ship, an I gness she tok after him,
an it come to the top when it was want-
ed, 'canse she was cool a8 a cowcum-
ber. As fast as the others got scared
she grew quiet, an her voice, that was
g0 soft and gentle when ehe used to sit
beside me, rang like a bell as she told
‘om what todo. We were gettin on ow.
With that wind atour backsan the rac-
in cut of the Foam we conldn't help it,
We were in past the lighthouse, an I be-
gun to think wo'd weather it. Just then
there was a report like a pistol, an I
went heelin to leeward with my arm in
flinders. I remember thinkin that was
the end o' things, an then I tainted,

“When 1 come to, there wns Miss
May and Mr. Hogh boldin the tiller
with all the'r might. The derned rope
I bud used to lash the handle had broks,
My arm was painin me jest awful, but
[ managed to put my well shonlder to
the wheel, go to spenk, an found I conld
help comsiderable, The rope had got
pushed about the painter of the dory
an was trailin in the water behind.
The girls bad kinder waked up, all bat
Mis Julie. She conldn't seem to get
over her fear, but sat there as white as
a ghost, with her teeth chatterin, 1
think Mr. Hugh's eyes begun to be open-
ed then, for he gave Miss May the queer-
est look. She met his eyes, an for a mo-
ment her bright new color went away;
then ghe turned to me an said. so piti-
ful: *Poor Uncle Jerry! Hugh, help me
to lash the rudder again; Uncle Jerry
can't stand moch more.'

‘I moved a littls over, an they both
reached for the rope. The next moment
Miss May gave a horrid, groanin ery,
an Mr. Hugh was in the water hold-
in on by the rope. Miss May's face
was deathly pale, an she was all bent
ovet in the queerest way—tellin Mr.
Hugh to be patient. She didn't seem
able to move, an I remember 1 was sort-
er cross at the idea of her givinout jest
when she was most needed. I called
one of the boys, an between us we got
Mr. Hugh on bosrd, Miss May all the
time leanin more an mare over the side,
till 1 feared she'd e over too, "

Unele Jerry paused to control the
quiver in his old voice.

““As wo pulled Mr. Hugh on lnard
there was a sudden jerk, an Miss May
went over, [ saw then what the trou-
ble was. The rope that held the dory
was only partly out, an the sndden pall
Mr, Hugh had given it had hauled it
tight, an drawn Miss May’s arms tight
across her chest. The pain must have
been awiful, for when we found her both
#rms were broken, an there was a great
dent across her chest where the breath
had been knoecked ont of her, almost.
Bhe knew if ghe said anything Mr,
Hugh would let go, so after that first
ery she never let a sonnd pass ber lips.

*‘Goodby, Uncle Jerry,’ she says,
Then she looked at Mr. Hugh, an that
look has hannted me ever since, it was
so full of lovel ‘*Goodby, Hugh., My
dear, dear Hogh, ' she said, an his name
a8 it left her lips was the last sonnd she
made, Then the water closed over, an
&he never rose again,’'

Uncle J *ry didn't care to conceal
the honest tears that rolled down his
cheeks, and something in my own eyes
blurred the sea from my vision, Nei-
ther spoke for a minate; then I snid:

*Did yon say they found her?"’

Uncle Jerry replied grafily:

**I found her myself, after the storm,
lyin ona bed of seaweed, that same
lovin look on her face, It closed the
season at Miss Holt'’s, an I gold the Foam
for 820 to get her'ont o' the bay, an 1
hain't never took a pleasure party since,
Guess I won't paint any more terday.”

And gathering up his broshes Uncle
Jerry left me abruptly and started
throngh the heavy sands for home, while
I moved my seat oat of reach of the in-
coming tide and watched his stooping
fignre till i* vanished in the door of his
cabin and meditated on what I bad
beard.—6Grank Leslie’s Weekly.

“BEWARE THE BOMB”

I was looking over the papers in the
smoking room of a Paris cafe. My eye
chanced to fall upon the ‘' Echoes of the
Stage’! column, and I exclaimed alond:

“At it again!”

A Frenchman sitting near me locked
np in wonder at my petulant tone, so I
hastened o explain, speaking fluently in
very bad French:

“ ‘Round the World In Eighty Days'
is on the boards again. Will they cver
have done with thatabsurd affair? They
seem to think it a feat equal to the la-
bors of Hercules, "’

The Frenchman looked shocked.

“Philens Fogg was no better than a
tortoisel’’ 1 cried boastfully. *‘I comd
do much better than he''——

“You can go around the world in less
than 80 dar 17'* asked my hearer slowly,
and I answered in the same tone:

“I will go round the world in 70 days
if yon like.”

I take you up!"’ he cried

‘“What do you bet?"’

“Five thousand france "

“Dome,'” said I, and we exchanged
oards and bows,

That was how it ecame abont thatl
left Paris for the east on the 5th of Jan-
nary and stepped on board o transatlan.
tic steamer from a New York pier on
the 6th of March. 8o far I had not lost
a minute, and now it only remained to
be scen whether 1shounld reach Havre in
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promised 1t wonld be a close shave st

best. A variety of detentions might oo«
car. A slight accident to the muchinery,

and all would be lost.

I was nearly consumed with anxiety,
but the ship acted up to her reputation,
weyl on the 12th of March I stepped once
more on to French soil

I cast the ship a look of pratitude as
ghe luy ot the Havre pler letting off steam
from her monstrous boller,

Then I glanced at my watch. It was
4 in the affernoon. There wea plenty
time for me to dine at my ease and catch
the 6:40 express, That wounld bring me
to Paris at half past 11,

I toock out my time table to make
sure. As I ran my eye on the column of

an ivspiration came to me

““Where's the use of starting this
evening®' I said to myself. “‘If I get
there too early, it will look as if I were
afraid of losing the wager. How much
better to arrive at the very last second,
with brillinney and desh and dramatic
effect, just us they doon the stage. That
wonld beworthy of agenins! Now, here
is a train which leaves Havre tomorrow
morning at 6:55 and reaches the St
Lazare station at 11:80. The time fixed
for me to meet the fellow at the office of
The Semaphore just behind the Stock
Exchange is before the first stroke of
noon. 1 can easily go from St. Lazare to
the Exchange in eight minutes in a cah,
s0 there is nothing to prevent my appoar-
ing in the nick of time, just as Phileas
Fogg did, after making every ono’s heart
palpitate with suspense. That's settled
I shall not go on until tomorrow!"

Accordingly I went with my baggage
to the best hotel, dined comfortably, took
s walk through the town, smoking a
cigar, and refurned at 10 to go to bed.

**I must take the 6:556 train tomorrow
morning," 1said to the hotel proprie-
tor, “Can yon have me wakened in
time?'"

““We have a trustworthy man on pur-
pose for that work, " was the reply.

“That may be,"" said I ekeptically;
““but, after all, if you conld let me have
an alarm clock, I wonld fecl more safe, '

“T will lend you my own, although 1
nssure you it is nnuecessary, said the
host, and accordingly I curied the tiny
olock to niy room, wound the alarm, set
it at O, stood 1t on'a little table beside
the bod and went to sleep with a quict
mind,

I was in a hoavy slumber when I felt
my arm being shaken violently.

“What's the matter?' I grumbled
without opening my eyes.

*““You have only just time, sir,” said
o voice in my ear,

“Time for what?’ I asked, looking
up drowsily.

**To catch your train, "’ was the reply.

I gat up and glanced ab the clock. It
was half past 6!

Without another word, I leaped from
the bed with sach precipitation that 1
threw down the table with the little
clock, dashed into my clothes, crowded
my fow belengings into my trunk fran-
tically, flow down the stairs fonr ata
time, sprang iuto the stage which was
awaiting me, hardly drew breath unti
1 was on the train

Oufl Whata close squecze! Two min.
utes more, and I wonld have lost my bet.
Howover, alt's well that ends well. 1
had my ticket; my trunk was on the
train; the whistle sounded. Iwas off for
Paris.

When I entered the 8t. Lozare station,
thoe hands of the big clock pointed to
half past 11, Thailed a cab and learned

that thoro was time for me to take my
% with me.

At that moment it appeared in the
arms of two porters, who were carrying
it with the greatest care. Confound
them, how glow they were! What fool
ever accused the railway companies of
handling baggage roughly? I Lastened
toward tho men, exclaiming:

“Ba quick now!"

1 had havdly uttered the words when
8 heavy hand was laid on my shoulder,
and turning round to see the cause of
such familiarity I found myself face to
face with a gendarme,

“What is the matter with you?' 1
asked in amnzement,

“*Matter enough, '’ replied the man in
a jeering tone, tightening his hold. ““You
will see!" .

Behind the gendarme came two rail-
way officiala They stooped over my
trunk solemnly, tmned their heads as if
listoming, then stood up and exchanged
& glauce, which plainly said, *There is
no douabt of it."

““They arecrazy, ' I thought, but then
o horrible conviction flashed through my
brain

‘Whether the men were sane or nof,
one thing was sure, it was 40 minufes
past 11.

At all hazards Tmust make my escape.
I shook mysclf free of the gendarme's
grasp, and knocking over two or three
people in my flight dashed madly away,
but wag stopped by two custom house
officers, who seized me by the collar, I
was dragged, protesting and gestiounlat-
ing, back to where my trunk stood.
There was cvidently a mistake some-
where.

“Let me go,"* I cried, “lot meo go!
And I swear I will come back in an
hour'" )

The gendarme's lips deseribod a smile
behind his thick nustacho s hoe took
possession of o again, this time with
both hands,

“Come, now, don't try that, said
one of the railway officiale.  “*You may
as well confess. You arrived from New
York in great haste and under suspi-
dious circumstances. Who are you?
What have you in this tronk?'”’

“*Clothes, nothing but my clothes,”" 1
answered, speaking worse Freuch than
nsual in my agitation.

““No explosives?"' insisted the officinl

“Explosives! What for? I amnotn
pyrotechnist nor a chemist, '’

““Then what is the meaning of this
strange noise? Inside your trunk there
is & sound of machinery—in short, an
infernal machine. Yesterday the London
police arrested four American anarchists
who bad similar articles in their posses-
sion. You are known to be one of the
gang "

I listened in speechless wonder to his
words. Ilooked at my trunk, and my
wonder increased to stupefaction as I

heard s metallic ticktack inside. Sud-
denly there wns a loud report, like n sig-
pal for an explosion.

““‘Beware the bomb!" shrieked someo
one. Officers and porters scattered in all

seven davs, as the steamship company

AUICOTIONS AT TVOL THL0 Eenaarme moved
away. I alone remained, like o hero 1
tore open the trunk and pulied out the
clothes in feverish uste. All at ance I
felt something hard inside a nightshirt,
and the next moment drew out and ex-
posedd to view a little clock!

I had nnknowingly pucked up the ho-
tel kesper's property, and it was strik-
ing the alarm six hours behind time.

“"Confound the old tarnip!”’ I cried,
throwing it down foriounsly. I was
snswered by o lond peal of laughter from
the spectators.

Then, putting my head down, like s
wild boar that sconts tho hounds, I
dashed toward the cabagain and sprang |
in, shouting to the driver: i

“I'll give you n louis if you get me
to Place de la Bourso before noon, **

Seven minutes and a half later the cab
Wik tearing up to the Stock Exchange
I jumped out, flow up stairs to The
Bemaphore office, burst into the room
like a hurricane and remarkad in & sten-

*Hero I am, gentiement"

Thy next instant the first stroke of
noon sounded {rom the exchange clook
—Translated From the French For Ros
mance.

Knights of ihe Macoabees,
The Btate Commander writes ns from
Linocoln, Neb., aus follows: “After trying
other medicines for what scemed to be & very

obstinate congh in oartwo of ildren wa tried
Dr. Eing's New and at the eod of
two days the cough entirely loft them. We
will not be withoot it hereafter, as our exper-

proves that it cores where all other
remedies fail.""—Signed F. W, Stevens, State
Com.—~Why not give this great medicine a
trial, an it is guaranteed and trial boktlies are
free st D. J. numphrey's Drog Blore,

Begulnr size S0c. nnd §1.00,

Lightning Removed Her Olothes,

Lorsin, 0., July 5.—~During an electrieal
storm here yesterday Mra, Lirzie Grow had
all her clothes stripped off by lightning, but
was otherwise noharmed.

tarian tana.

Castoria.

“ Castoria is an excellent medielns for chil-
dren, Mothers have repeatadly told me of its
good effect upon thelr children,™

Di. G. O. Osaoob,
Lowell, Masa

* Castoria is the hest remedy for children of
which I am aequalnted. 1hope the day is pot
far when mothers will Idér the roal
Interest of thelr children, and use Castoria In-
stead of the variounquack nostruma which are
destroying thelr loved ones, by forciag oplum,
morphine, soothing syrup and other burtful
agents down their throats, thereby sending
them to premature graves."
Da. J, F. KinougLox,
Canway, Ark,

p—

SILVER AND GOLD. e

Farewell, my lttle sweothenrt,
Now fare you well and froe;
Iclalm from you no promise,
You elalm no vows from me.
The reason why?—the reasan
Right well we onnjaphold—
I have too much of gliver,
And you've 0o much of gald.

A puxaln this, 1o worldiings,
Whose Jove'th [udre files,
Who think thst gold to silver

Should count us mutanl prizel
But "oy not avariclons,

And you're nol sordid sonled;
I livve too mucl of kives,

And you've too moeh of gold.
U pnn our honds the renson

Too plainly can be seeing
I am the wintor's hond slave,

You are the summor's T
Too fow the yours you u € oer,

Too many 1 have told:
I liave oo much of silver,

And your've too mineh of gold, .
Yon have the rose fur token,

1 have dry lonf woad rime;
I havo the sobblng vesper,

Yon, morning bells at clilme,
I would that I were youngor

(Yer you grow tiever old)—
Wonid I hind less of silver,

But you no lisgs of gold,

—Edith M, Thomas,

TATTOO THE WEDDING RING.

A British Soclal Reformer Suggests Brand.
ing Both Bride and Grooa,

Dear Sin—1I wish in all earnestness to
make known a suggestion that would
save many & broken heart among the
sensitive and many a breach of promise
case among the mercantile, and wounld
considerably lighten the labors of the
police courts and law courts. My sug-
gestion is that every married man and
every married woman should have a eir-
cle tattooed aronnd the third finger of
the left hand in place of or as well as
the wedding ring, This wonld be asign
that conld never be taken off or effaced
and wonld therefore leave a lesser mar-
gin for the treacheries and tricks of biga-
mists and other great und small offenses
against law, society and individnals,

To make this proposition practicaland
distinctive, of course certain rules would
have to be mads, For instance, any un-
married man or woman tattooing their
third finger to be heavily fined. Every
wilow and widower to add a distin-
guishing mark to their ring. Every
married man or woman disunited by
law to have a bar of erasure ancross their
wedding ring, and those who marry two
or three times to add the extra circles
accordingly.

The operation of tattooing could with
all reveremce be performed by an ex-
pert in the vestry after the church serv-
icw, or at the registrar's office for those
who only go through the civil ceremony,
This tattooing may seem & return to’
barbarism, but our much vaunted civ-
ilization has introduced such numerons

warning, such as a tattooed wedding
ring, would become a practical prevent-
ive of much sham, folly and wrong.

Only those who have sympathy for un-
lawful liberty will demur against the
idea being realized. I shall be pleased
to hear from all who approve of my
scheme and are willing to assist in form-
ing a society to influence others in bring-
ing ubout a custom that would help to
insure peace, respect and happiness to
many homes and hearts. Yours faith-
fully, B. T. ExoLLYs,
—Letter to Pall Mall Gazette,

Gireat £ Zaid owns 81,000 sqnare miles
in Borneo, and so great is the confidence
felt in the permanence of the British rule
that over 1,000,000 acres of land have

FREE TRADE|[§,

Trade your old home and g‘éa.ﬂ

hard lot in the East for & Red| g ol

vg| Kivet Valley farm, whers in s Eg“;"g
few yoars you gaina compet.| =52

ence, which in your old age Eg &

will be A sure i ;:::n_

PROTECTIOINV |5§ E

been leased for 099 years.

P —

aids to deceit that & safeguard and a |fl

What is

Castoria is Dr, SBamuel Pitcher's prescription for Infants
and Children. It contains neither Opium, Morphine nor
other Narcotic substance. It is & harmless substitute
for Paregoric, Drops, Soothing Syrups, and Castor OIl. |
It is Pleasant. Its guarantee is thirty years’ use by
Millions of Mothers. Castoria destroys Worms and allays
feverishness. Castoria prevents vomiting Sour Curd,
cures Diarrheea and Wind Colic. Castoria relieves
teething troubles, cures constipation and flatulency.
Castoria nssimilates the food, regulates the stomach
and bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep. Cass
toria is the Children’s Panacea—the Mother’s Friend.

Castoria.
“ (atoria 1s 5o well adapted to children that
1 1itas lor toany prescription

known lo me."
H. A, Anguun, M. D.,
111 8o, Oxford St., Brooklyn, N, Y.

“ Qur physiclans in the children's depart-
ment have spoken highly of thelr experi.
ence in thelr outside practico with Castoria,
and although we bnly have among our
medical supplies what Is kmown as regulai
products, yet we are free to confess that the
merits of Castoria has won us (o look with
favor upon it."

Umitep HoseitaL AXD DIspENasny,
Doston, Mass

Auuzy O, Burrn, Pres.,

The Centaur Company, T1 Murray Street, New York City.
Bt e e = e e = e e

SOMETHING

FOR

EVERY BODY.
Are Tou Looking for Lan&

Take a trip over the Great North-

| ern to northern Minnesota and North

Dakota, and yon can gatisfy your
vearnings, The Red River Valley,
the Devils Lake Distriet and the Tur-
tle Mountain counfry invite investi-
gation and settlement, These lodali-
ties offer free homesteads, chet}p lands
and good olimate to Eastern farmers
who have vainly toiled for years to
get ahead and pay off “‘that little
mortgage.” Itisthe country, too, for
the grown-up sons to whose gturdy
abo r the small Eastern farm no long-
er gives adequate returns,

Are You in Poor Eealthi

The Northwest is one vast sanitari-
There is a notabls freedom from
fogsand raw chilly weather.The bright
sunshine and the bracing air put vigor

|| into the steps of men and paint roses

in the cheeks of women, with colors
not to be found in the drug stores,
There are hot springs, too, along the
line of the Great Northern, in the
Weet, noted for healing many human
ailments.

Are Ten a Manufacturer!

IT you are crowded where you are
now, or if raw material is getting
searce, take o look at the Northwest.
1t is full of resources of woods, clays,
minerals. and produects of various
gorts, There are undeveloped water
powers, Youean find material and
power in elose association, The rail-
lt:a}' affords cheap facilities to mar-

ats,

Are Ton an Fastern Renter!

The renter generally expends his
energies for another. To occupy and
begin the cultivation of a homestend
means the creaton at onee of a prop-
erty worth athousand dollars or more,
and every year thereafter the equiva-
lent of a laboring man's wages back
;mst- will be added to the value of the

Aru.

Are You Looking for Gold, Silver or Oopper

Riech diseoveries are being made
every day in the Flathead valley, the
Koo enahliﬂtrict of Montana and lda-
ho, in the Neihart-Barker distriet of
Montana, and in the Chelan-Okano-
gan basin of Washington, To reach
these localities take the Great North-
ern Railway.

Do You Wish  Business Lecation?

A region as extensive and so prolific in re-
sources and as full of growing towns aund
cities as that covered by the Great Northern
Railway offers unusual openings for business
men, Still chances to get in on the gronnd
oor,

Do You Wish to Ergage in Lumbaring?

The tinest foreats of hard and sott woods
to be fonnd in America exist along and i
territory tributary to the Great Northern
Railway in Mionesota, Montana, Idaho and
Washington.

Do You Like Stook Raising”
‘U'tie best of opportunities awail you in the
Northwest. The finest horses, cattle and
sheap in Ameriea roam over the pastare
lands of Minnesola, the Dakotas and Mon
tana. 'Che whole country, too. is adapted to
the poultry indusiry.

Tobe Had for the Asking.

Homestead in North Dakota, Montana
sud Woahington. ‘Thelast of the public dos
main of any agrienitaral valoe.

For publ h:m'ii and information g?

Tou! loeal ato., . .
Whitaey, G- P.&T."f:'swm.i liih:.. 3




